











Theatrical Observer ; 
Daily Bills of the Play. 


GOD ODL a a I 
“ Nothing extenuate, nor set down aught in malice.” —Oraen.e, 


GOD DLD LE LL 
No. 2285. Wednesday, April 8, 1829. — Price 1d. 
"Phe Play’s the thing !”—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. 
Drurp Hane Cheatre. 

Mr. Liston having returned from his trip to Birmingham, where he 
has been delighting his Majesty’s lieges by performing several of his 
favorite characters, the performances at this Theatre last night were 
The Provoked Husband, and Charles the T'welfth ; Liston acting John 
Moody and Adam Brock.—The house was full. 

€ovent Garden Cheatre. 

Tue performances at this house last night, consisted of The Pad- 
lock, a musica] Melange, and Z'heQuaker. The announcement that the 
receipts were to be appropriated to the fund for erecting a Monument 
to the memory of the late C. Dibdin, drew a very crowded house, The 
entire performances were his productions. As long as Britain shall re- 
tain the enviable and commanding title, of “‘ Queen of the Ocean,” will 
the name of Dibdin be dear to every British Sailor. Our immortal 
Nelson, Abercrombie, St. Vincent, Hawke, and, more recently, the 
brave Coddrington, have immortalized themselves, by their deeds of 
daring bravery, and will for ever be held as bright examples for the 
imitation of heroes yet unborn. So, likewise, will the name of Dib- 
din be remembered and mingled with theirs in the ‘Saturday’s night’ 
toast of our brave tars. 

If the former led and encouraged our sailors, by their brave exam- 
ple, to gain the victories, and do “ the deeds eternity cannot annul,” 
so also did the latter lend his helping hand by producing his soul-stir- 
ring songs, which form the solace of declining age, and which can al- 
most make our old veterans forget their grey hairs and lost limbs, as 
in imagination, while the song goes round, they once more fight their 
battles o’er again. He needed no monument to hold him in remem- 
brance ; but, still this testimony of the gratitude of his countrymen, 
to his memory, will be a lasting proof of their feelings. When the 
curtain rose, Mr, Fawcett attempted fo apologize for Miss Paton’s 
absence, but we could not catch a word he said. Mr. Bartley’s.Ad- 
dress, which followed, was well spoken, and much applaaded. 

The lively Operetta of The Padiock, was the first piece, MissForde 
was the representative of the captiveZeonora, and no stray warbler of 
the grove detained in durance vile from its mate, could pour forth notes 
more beautiful and plairtive than she did ; she was in excellent voice, 
and sang exquisitely. Her gay Leander was personated by the fas- 
cinating Vestris, who was obliged, to carry on her design upon thé,ua- 
suspecting Mungo, with more success, to sport epon the occasion, & 
wooden leg ;—doubtless there were many admirers of this lady’s finely 
turned limbs, who regretted the necessity of her so doing ;—the lady 

















i OBSERVER. 
seemed by ng ameaps @ me w. 1T: 3 @aber, bub showed 
herself quite as au fuit in her mayagement of it, as she is in every 
thing she attempts. «The piece went, aff vary well: .it was followed by 
the Festival of Neptene, consistigg of several sea songs, well sung.— 
Mr. J. Russell sang ‘ True courage,’ Mr. Fitzwilliam ‘ coptain Wat- 
tle andMies Roe,” and’ Mr, J, Reeve ‘ A Little,” in capital'style, and 


were all ancored ; 99, was aa: S 'Rhexjolly young Water- 
wan.” God tase the King,” was Sing by the whole audience, amidst 
general cheering. The Quaker concluded. Wood sang * The Lads 
of the Village’ delightfully. Great.praise is due to Mr. Parry for his 
gratuitous exortions ig promoting this. praise-wortiny object. 
ee oe ae ~ oS a —_— si ~—-+ 

Ta the Kditarief. Fhe, Pheatrical Obsenver. 

Dean Ma. Enitoe, Laddress 7% from the Cigar.Divan, King-street,Covent 
Garden, having just pept.in to luxurate ona capital cup of Coffee, anda trae 
Havanmah—beg pardon, tope f don’t iiitrude—but will you excuse me—I haye 
to mention, that I’ve arranged*so'a#'te ‘rub shoulders with ‘my friends, and the 
fashionable world, at eae or ettier ofeihte Grand Lewnges about town. 

Monday, I step into The Cosmorama, Regent Street—every day crowded— 
charmitig illusion—the effect ‘of sunshie and’ shade astonishing—Ediaburgh on 
fire-wantler::through Rome, Switeerland, Valley of Lauterbroun, and takea 
peep at the Sultana, and theSenaglio at Constanctineple—will change shostly. 

Qn Tuesday, | wander through the vapious departments, of that popular and 
attractive Establishment, Tue Rovat Bazaar, 73, Oxford Street—view The 
British Diorama, The Descent from the Cross, the unrivalted Exhibition of 16 
Pietures, cub with scissars, (indeseribably beautifal:and curious).and the largest 
Wainy Free, 

n Wednesday, I step into the Horse Bazaar, Baker Street—inspect the m 
nificent Exhibition of Musical and Mechanical Automa—Musica!l Lady, Juvenile 
Artist, Rope Dancer, Magieiin, Walking Figure, a magnificent Vase, made by 
order 0/ Napoleon, Birds, &e. Im the afternoon, I qualify Mrs, P.’s discordant 
notes with, some harmony divine, and may be, found, between | and, 4 o'clock, at 
The Apollonicon ;, in St. Martin’s Lane. 

©@n Thursday, I shall be found, with my Spectacles off, admfring the truly 
grand display of the Wonders of Nature—1 don’t’ mean the Naturals called 
Kops, but the: Microscepic Wouders, exhibited by Mr. Carpenter, the Optician, 
i Raper Ssaet- In the. eraning. 1 a sus Covent Garden Theatre. to see 

e Invincibles, with The Sublime and Beautiful—always put me,in a. good 
homour—I am never tired of hearing Wood's ‘ Fairest Flower,’ and Miss 
Huglies’s * Hunter’s Signak Horn’—beautifully somg—nightly encored. 

Oa Eriday, I shalb leok im en Mr. Finn, in Regent, Street, at his Faney 
Glass-working, Exhibition—an ingenious. pretty Workshop. Afterwards, I 
drop in to examlue Miss Linwood’s curious, Needle-Work, in Leicester Square. 

Inthe evening, went to Drury—saw ‘Planche’s successful Mrama, ‘ Charles 
the: Pweifth’—heard Miss Love.sing hee beautifal song, ‘ Rise gentle Moon’— 
mest,enthusiactieally encored—elegant cempesition, by John Barnett-——will be 
m4, popular as‘ The Light Guitar.’ wager ir 

Saturday—Al! my country cousins, with’Mrs. Pry, are waiting to accom- 
patty me to’ that long-established Magazine of: Novelties, THe Western Ex- 
cHANGE Bazaar, Old Bond Street—fashion combined with usefulness—elegance 
with economy-—L always pop.inat the private door, 14, Burlington Arcade. 

Now haying given you my week’s, perambulations, I'll kill an hour over one 
or two of eight Morning and Evening Papers at this aforesaid Divan, King 
Street—skim the Magazines, take a peep‘at a Chess: match‘going on, whiff ano- 
then Cigar, and them fer the play—‘ the play’s the thing’’—but I intrude— 
oe rdon, Sy ant ¥eour’s, PAUL. Pry. 

A eard the divine Vestris sing hernew Song in Giovanni, ‘ The Banners 
of Bine’—beautiful; teminded me of Cd talani’s best days— the audience call’d for 
it a third time—great honor—received: three distinet rounds of: applause—her 
Portrait.is anpaxed.to. the Music. , 


Printed and hed by E. Thomas, Denmark Court, Exeter-changa, Sirant. 
All Communications must be post paid.—Printing in General. 
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Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 


This Evening, will be performed; under the Direotion of Mr. Hawes, 
A GRAND, SELECTION OF 


Antient and Modern Musée. 


PART I. 


Opening to the Grand Dettingen Te- Deam—({ Handel) 

Hymn, Mr Horncastle—O Lord, while the shadows, 
Accompanied on the Organ by Mr TF. Adams— 
(C. Smith) 

Recit and Air, Miss Byfeld—Angels ever bright 

Selection from a MS. Mass, first time of performance 
(F. W. Horncastle) 

Chorus—Sanctus 

Quartet—Benedictus, Miss Betts, Mr Evans, Mr 
Horncastle, and Mr J. O. Atkins 

Air, Miss Love—Tears, such ag tender fathers shed— 
(Handel) ° 

Duet, Mr Evans and Mr Braham--Fair Aurora, pri- 
thee stay—(Dr. Arne) 

Air, Mr J, O. Atkins—O Lord have mercy 

Recit and Air, Madame Camporese—Caro adorate— 
(Paceini) 

Scena, Mr Braham —The Battle of the Angels--Bishep 

Grand Chorus—The Calm of the Sea and the Rising 
Breeze—( Beethoven) 

Chorus--The Storm—( Haydn) 

Duet, Madame Camporese and Mlle, Blasis—Sall’ 
aria—( Mozart) 

Recit and Air, Miss Betts—Silent at last—(A. Betts) 
Violin Obligato, Mr Weiehsel 

Grand Chorus—In strains sublime 

Betiveen the First,gnd Second Pagts, 
Fantasia (MS.) on the Flute by Mr Ribas--(Kearne 




















cf Jd wort tIeS: 

PART IL. 

Grand Concerto—(Geminiani) Violin Obligato, Mr 
Weichsel : 

Aria, Madame Camporese—Batti, batti—[Mozart| 

Seena, Mr J..O. Atkins—The ‘Tempest—( Horsley) 

Air, MissLloyd—He was eyes unto the blind—( Handel) 

Quartet, Miss Betts, Mr Evans, Mr Horncastle, and 
Mr J. O. Atkins—O thou, whose pow’r—(Rossini) 

Air, Miss Byfeld—Ah se per voi—( Rossini) 

Concerto Violin, Master Artot 

Scena, Medemoiselle Blasis—Se d’amor fra le ritorte 

Greek War Song, Mr Braham—(T. Adams) 

Song, Miss Love—When the youth that I love— 
(Bishop) 

Selection from Weber’s Cantata—The Festival of 
Peace 

Solo, Mr J. O. Atkins—Lord of power and of mild- 
ness 

Quartet, Miss Betts, Mr Evans, Mr Horncastle, and 
Mr J. O. Atkins—Twine with the branch f 

Air, Master Smith—The Hymn of Eve—(Dr. Arne) 

Aria, Mrs Evans—ll soave e bel contento—(Pacini) 

Grand Double Chorus—From the censer—( Handel) 

Between the Second and Third Parts, 

Introduction and. Grand Variations on a favourite 

Thema, will be performed on the Trombone by Mr 


Schmidt 
; PART IIL. 

New Overture, in which Turkish Airs and a favourite 
Greek Melody are. introduced, from a MS, Opera 
by J. C. Clifton 

Song, Miss Love—The Light Guitar—(Barnett) 

Recit and Air, Mr Horncastlé—Orynthia—[Bishop] 

Ballad, Miss Lloyd—The last rose of summer 

Song, Mr Braham—The Death of Nelson—[ Braham] 

Aria, Madlle. Blasis—Di piacer. .. .[ Rossini] 

Air, Mr J. O Atkins—Blow high, blowlow—Dibdin 

New Air, Miss Betts—O ! hie.thee home 

Trio and Chorus—The chough and crow, The Solo 
Parts by Miss Betts, Master Smith, and Mr J. O. 
Atkins—[Bishop] 290 














